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Summary: Your average 18-year-old high school graduate who so happens 
to have a fictional addiction (httyd) , stumbles upon a strange green 
fog mid-summer that brings forth adventure and danger, and most of 
all- dragons. Set in modern day. 


1 . Chapter 1 
**Chapter 1** 

Needless to say, the first day was a long night. You see, I lived in 
a really small town back then, population 67 plus and my old border 
collie Markus. With a town called "Argyle" you can't really expect 
much. If someone so much as sneezes without covering their mouth, all 
67 of us find out within the hour. Not exactly the place you would 
expect to find a portal to another universe where your fictional 
crush resides. 

That probably makes no sense, so ill start from the beginning. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>I was awake that night with my stupid chest pain, having just 
been diagnosed with "Gerd" earlier that day. It's Acid Reflux, and 
just makes my chest hurt if 1 eat good food like pizza or french 
fries or soda. It was only extremely depressing, being told not to 
eat pizza. So of course 1 went home and wallowed in sadness with a 
hersheys bar, only for my mom to enter and tell me chocolate was on 
the no-no list as well. Basically my life had ended. But I still had 
the aftermath of the chocolate to deal with all night, which is why I 
sat up so quickly when a green light shown through my curtains. <p> 

I took me a whole .2 seconds to hop out of bed and rip my curtains 
open. What 1 found was- nothing. It was as dark as night always has 
been. Not convinced that the green light was my imagination, I 
unlocked the window and pulled it open, listening closely. Crickets 
chirped by the pond, but all else was silent and utterly dull. 



I rubbed my eyes and looked again. Though I was obviously tired and 
therefore possibly delusional, there was now an unmistakable green 
glow rising from the ground around the trunk of the old pine tree not 
ten feet from where I stood in my bedroom, wide-eyed. Unable to move, 
or to come to any sort of conclusion, I simply stared blankly as the 
glow receded back into the ground. It took me only ten minutes to 
decide I was crazy, after which I closed my window and went 
blissfully back to sleep, hoping to wake up sane. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Oh, if only it were that simple. Instead, I woke with a nervous 
feeling in my stomach, something telling me that last night wasn't a 
dream. After rolling out of bed (literally) , I put on an old T-shirt 
and short and went outside, telling my mom I wanted to just go for a 
walk. Knowing me, she seemed a bit confused, but after muttering 
something about a migraine she stopped asking quest ions . <p> 

I went quickly to the side of the house where my bedroom window was 
and stepped into the wide circle of bark under the pine tree. Nothing 
unusual at first glance. I kneeled down and picked up a wood chip, 
tossing in from hand to hand as I thought about what I might've 
seen . 

Of course. It could've been simply my lack of sleep affecting my 
sight, but the uneasy feeling in my stomach didn't make me believe 
that. It could've been some sort of nuclear thing that shouldn't have 
hit earth, in which case, I should be calling 911. But I doubted 
that. NASA would probably find it if it was important or dangerous. 

At least, I hoped so. 

My only other explanation was aliens. Yeah I know, aliens don't exist 
blah-blah. But if you had seen what I did, I don't think you'd be so 
sure either. 

"Well this was stupid, " I said, standing up and tossing the wood chip 
back on the ground and turning away from the tree. 

The smoke. It was back. 

I saw it creep around my legs as I started to walk away, and by the 
time I turned back toward the tree I was coughing up the weird gas. 

It was thick and smelled like burning plastic, causing my eyes water. 
When suddenly, something huge and black shot out of the ground so 
fast that I stumbled back from the wind it created. I squinted into 
the sky and saw the black thing hurdling back toward the ground- 
right above the corn field at the end of my street. 

After it fell out of sight, I placed my hands on my knees and coughed 
up the last of the plastic-gas that was in my system. The fog receded 
back into the ground once more, and I was filled with an overwhelming 
amount of curiosity and fear. 

Whatever just happened, I was the only witness. And I was going to 
find whatever it was that came from the fog, even though the idea 
scared me to death. 


2 . Chapter 2 



I checked my iPod for the time- 9:07. As long as I didn't stay out 
more than twenty minutes, I doubt my mom would come looking for me. 
Twenty minutes to figure out what the heck had just happened. 

I headed to the cornfield nervously, eyeing the houses on my street 
to make sure no one was watching. If someone saw me walk into the 
stalks of corn, there would be a rumor within the hour about some 
strange crap. I was glad once the houses were out of view and I was 
hidden in the tall plants. 

Finding the thing was easier said than done. The corn was over a foot 
taller than me, so I was unable to even see the line of trees which 
would indicate the edge or the field. I had nothing to guide my way 
but the sun, which was staring to make my brown hair stick the the 
back of my neck from sweat. Itchy, hot, tired and lonely, after a 
small 13 minutes of searching, I decided to go home. But a rustling 
sound from my left stopped me mid-step. 

I dropped my foot and listened again, staying as still as possible. 
Again I heard it-louder this time- and closer. I felt my fighting 
instincts kick in as I tensed up, backing away from the loud rustling 
as it drew nearer. I thought of weapons, what I had and how to use it 
to my defense. Luckily I happened to have a pocket knife of my 
brothers in my back pocket, so I pulled it out and prepared to use it 
to stab whatever giant creature was about to find me. 

Suddenly it was right in front of me, huge and black and scaley, 
growling, and the pocket knife simply slipped from my fingers onto 
the ground as my mouth fell open and I named the 
creature . 

"Toothless ? " 

The name was as familiar as my own, and it slipped from my mouth 
without a thought . 

The Toothless stopped growling and back up in confusion, his eyes 
changing from fear into curiosity. He was huge- like, I remember how 
big he was compared to Hiccup, but right I front of me, it was 
terrifying. And Night Furies were generally pretty small dragons. 

I stayed motionless staring at him in shock for a while. Toothless 
was _here, real, I front of me._ I gasped out a laugh. 

"Toothless ! " 

He approached me again, sniffing me for a clue of who I was. 

I smiled widely. "It's okay bud, you aren't supposed to know me, you 
aren't even supposed to exist for Pete's sake!" I threw my arms in 
the air like it might as well start raining tacos. Suddenly it hit 
me . 

"If you are here ... where ' s Hiccup?" I asked nervously. 

Toothless stood in front of me with fear in his eyes as I realized he 
had no clue either. 

"Okay, well..." I bit my lip. "What do I do with you?!" I said 
thoughtfully. I took a step forward and lifted hand hand, palm out. 



toward him. He looked a bit scared, and so was I, so I tried to calm 
us both. "It's okay, i promise I won't hurt you" and he slowly moved 
forward to rest his nose in my hand. 

I was petting Toothless the freaking Night Fury. 


End 
f lie . 



